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Tell to me who is your lover, 
155 Jamie with his troſſers on. 
Sparkling eyes, fine black eyes, | « lag 
He rattles to me like a drum; ; [x3 
Play to me the new found j jig; N 
Play Jamie with his troſſers on. 
I looked caſt 1 looked weſt, 5 1555 
I locked as far as I fü fon; 13 A} - | 
Ihe bonnieſt lad that c'er 1 8 ; [Ax 
8 Was Jamie with his NN on. 41 
5 Sparkling eyeß, Sec. wn (9 
„ the bone pot on FRY DG 4 . 
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3 Suiters they are going to come; Ar 
II have a dance with the duſty raller 


Tome with his troſſers on. 
Sparkling eye, Kc. 1 * 


8 "Bidar lads: gets gold and e | 
Fiſher lads ag ROT but * 
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4 13 4 ; 5 3 by 93 L 
Well ave [ a failor lad, 
Becauſe I am a ſailor's tals; - 
_ Sparkling eyes, & c. 


My Jamie bold. won't be controld : 
o? who dare him to put upon; Ws 
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Fer Britain's right be'll boldly fight, i 
15 Jamie ith his troſſers on. iy 


Sparkling eyes, &c. « 1 
For he's a ſtout and valiant Aker, ? 


Nor he's ſailing on the main; 
He'll bring home gold and filver, 
Now he's fighting France and Spain 3 ; 


Sparkling eyes, &c. 


. the heat of battle where cannons 


4 He'll boldly lead on the vane ; (rattle 
And he will make the Mounſire TW 
| And puniſh that perfedious band, 


Sparkling Ae, 258 
Mas garden angles now rene bim 5 


8 And Sr him from bis foes; 
And from all dangers {till defend him, eh 
| And return him ſafe to my arme. 


"wp his ſparkling eyes, fine black 
He rattles to me like a drum; {eyes' 
Play to me the new. found 3 Jig ; 

| Play Jamie with his troſſers on. 
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| © ADialogue| between Summer & Winter 


FEES Ar 

LES; Ek "1 

"ATR Flora beautiful and BAY, 4, T 

1 To winter now give room ; u 

| | And ſtrip her of her rich array, | 5 Co 

Made "af the fineſt bloom: | 

| And with his icey beard comes in, a Ar 

And looked her upon; | 

5 for to treat her Aach begin, | IB. 
75 Proud Flora. now. begone. 855 


. Here haſt thou reigns fix moriths TY © 
All in your gaudy pride, (more, J“ 
=, And d I am come to ſummon vou, Fes | 
oo lay your pomp aide. A 
BEDS Thoſe flowers which do bloom & blow 
. wither and decline: Jr 
mY . 0 And! in a word il let you „ | 


5 The fields and groves 1 are mine. ip a 
* : Fair Flora 8 loch to leave her firearm, | > 
. Wherein ſhe took delight: I 
| 2 25 o be baniſk'd figm her ſummer beam x 

She ſtowly took her flight; I. 


And N I leave theſe — this. 7 15 
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Which 1 kicks e deck d is "ap . 
An with her boughs and ſpreadinglea ves 18 


Why does thou call them thine? 
And mol [ leave theſe pretty notes, 
" Of birds my woody quire, (throats 
I That warble forth from their Tweet” | 
What tune you may defire; . | 
"Pi Cold winter do but ſtay a while, 
"Theſe pleaſures to decline, 
And 2 the floods the rivers TE 
My power I will refign, 
A Bur go proud Flora poſt away. „ 
Make haſte and get thee gone; | 
Believe me, what I to thee do 27, „ 
My floods are coming on; AN 
III. e theſe pretty purling Aigeams, _— 
[Wich ice which ſmoothly . 
2 And wither all thoſe lovely ram... .- 
ow) Which puff you up with pride. „ | 


= Il freeze the north fide of the globe, 
With all my force and might; 
* Theſe trees and gardens III . | 
„And ftrip them naked quite 

1 85 of trees that us d to grow, 
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And loaden'd vines and e e 
Ixn fetch vaſt rocks of ice and „ 
ays| , _ all Toe brooks will dels 


Ki My company is more eſteem d, 


Cold winter do not e ſo, SOR 
I' tell you o'er again, 
Tilthaw thoſe rocks which you vil fre. 
And dry up all your rain; {eze, 
805 LI thaw thoſe ſprings which you w1ll 

Adorn and bait. (freeze, 
5 Thoſe trees and boughs with ſpreading | 
II make you glade to Bees (leaves, 


£ For if you had your will we know, 5 
Always to rule and reign, 
The fruitful earth would barren grow, 
And yield no kind of grain; 
| No extant” fruit on trees would grow, 
That might men's palates Pleale, 

i This is the cauſe lil the envy, 


For ſuch like tricks as cheſe. . 1 


2 8⁰ winter witk your froſty face, 8 
hee not ſo harſh to me. 
For here you never ſhall take place, „58 
While leaves are on the trees; 
For I'm a charming beauty. bright, 95 
Adorn 'd with flowers fine, 


Ten thouſand: times than thine. hy 


: 1 know fair Flora chat you are, 
We: more ſteer d OO I, 
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80 tell the PRs chat 8 555 e 
I Therefore let us comply; 
e- But you muſt give me live a while, 
In power for to reign. - 85 
il Next ſpring you ſhall return and fanile, 
In e fair flowers again. 80 


The Virtue of Wine. 


1 0 GENES ſurly and pred, 
5 Who ſnarl'd at the Macedon youth | 
4 Delighted in wine that was good, . 
| Becauſe in good wine there's truth ; 5 
But growing as poor as was te 
_ Unable to purchaſe a flaſk ; 
[He choſe for his manſion a tub. 
And liv'd by the ſcent of the ek. 


leraclitus ne'er would deny, 775 
I To tipple and cheriſh his heart; 
And when he was mudlin he'd cry, 
I ͤBecauſe he had empty'd his quart 4 
Tho! ſome are ſo fooliſh to think, 
He wept at men's folly and eg 
"Twas only his faſhion to drink, 5 
Till the liquor flew. out of his eyes, ny 


bh Democried* always was glad, 

I of a. bomper to chear up IF bol, 

5 would laugh like a man that was 
ben orera god flowing bowl mad 


; . And made his philsſophy reel, 


3 By wine we are generous made, 


It. 8- dd \ + 

Ns 8 as his celler was Nor'd, 
The liquor he'd merrily fi I 
| He lov'd che caſk that was 3 d 

At thoſe that were ſober he d . 
Compernicus too like the reſt; 7 

Believ'd there was wiſdom in wine 
And thought that a cup of the beſt, 

Made reaſon the better to ſhine; _. 
Wich wine he repleniſh'd his Lein, 14 


Thea fancy'd the world like his brains, 
.Turn'd.round like a chariot Wheel. 
Ariſtotle that maſter of arts. 
lad been but a dunee without wie : 
And what, we aſcribe to his parts, "þ 
Is due to the Juice of his vine: 
His belly moſt writers agree, 
Was as big as a atering-trough 3 | 


He therefore leapt into the ſe, 
Becauſe he had t have oth enough N 
Old Plato that learned divine, AY} 


Who fondly to wiſdom was krone, 
Bot had it not been for good wine, 
; His tnerits had never been known, E | 
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1 Fyroiſhes fancy with. Wing. fa 
Mich out it we ne'er ſhould have 1 | 
35 erben gets or 2 (Figs) 
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